Realm of the Hungry Ghosts by Gander, Forrest
CutBank 
Volume 1 
Issue 23 CutBank 23 Article 41 
Fall 1984 
Realm of the Hungry Ghosts 
Forrest Gander 
Follow this and additional works at: https://scholarworks.umt.edu/cutbank 
 Part of the Creative Writing Commons 
Let us know how access to this document benefits you. 
Recommended Citation 
Gander, Forrest (1984) "Realm of the Hungry Ghosts," CutBank: Vol. 1 : Iss. 23 , Article 41. 
Available at: https://scholarworks.umt.edu/cutbank/vol1/iss23/41 
This Poetry is brought to you for free and open access by ScholarWorks at University of Montana. It has been 
accepted for inclusion in CutBank by an authorized editor of ScholarWorks at University of Montana. For more 
information, please contact scholarworks@mso.umt.edu. 
Forrest Gander
Realm o f the Hungry Ghosts
They tell you everything 
grows in New Orleans.
Pythons slip from trees at night 
in slow contractions like tides 
moving through the river.
A  native tongue is not spoken 
only listened to and there is no sound 
now, just a sputtering of streetlamps 
and the insomniac nuns of St. Roch 
hunched over their own intensities. 
Away from the Quarter 
the clicking hundred legs of a sax 
someone fingers in the drizzle 
w ithout blowing.
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